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Summary:
After escaping their quarantined hell, the Graves siblings decided to settle down, at least for a short time in an apartment. Now free and not starving, the two enjoy their new life, even if it is a life on the run.

Notes:
(See the end of the work for notes.)

Work Text:
The Graves siblings walked side by side down the street, passing by a few people and the occasional cat.

Ashley: "You wanna get something to eat?"

Ashley asked - her eyes and face turning towards her beloved big brother. Andrew let out a "hmm," as he pondered about it. Turning his emerald green his to his sister's liliac ones, he opened his mouth to answer.

Andrew: "Why the hell not. But you're paying for your own food."

Ashley feigned a hurt look.

Ashley: "How could you be so cruel. Isn't paying the gentleman thing to do while on a date?"

Andrew gave her an irritated look.

Andrew: "I shared with you the money I found in that cultist's coat, didn't I?"

Ashely's smile returned to her lips as she let out a giggle.

Ashley: "Alright, you win. But we're still going."

After five minutes of walking, the two stopped as their eyes landed on the same building. A restaurant with a large sign and a banner hanging off of it. The two walked closer and saw a piece of paper taped to the inside of the window. Both siblings read it.

Andrew: "Hussars of Love performance at 5:30."

Ashley thought about the band playing. It could be annoying to hear some lovey-dovey trash playing while they ate. If she had to agree with Andrew on anything, it is that if they could eat in silence, they would prefer to do so. That was until her eyes caught the last words on the piece of paper.

Ashley: "Discount for couples."

She thought out loud. A devious grin appeared on her lips as her head turned towards her brother.

Ashley: "Hey, Aaaannnndrew."

Andrew: "No."

Shit. Well, she wasn't going to give up so easily.

Ashley: "Oh come on. Nobody knows us here. Plus it'll help us save money. Didn't you say that careless spending would be bad?"

Andrew pinched the bridge of his nose. As much as he hated to admit, his sister had a point. Sighing, he gave in.

Andrew: "Fine."

Ashley's grin stayed fixed to her face as she grabbed Andrew's arm in her own two. Walking inside, the two were surprised to see how... nice it looked. Not only did the place had flowers hanging from the columns but a jukebox and a mini dance floor. Walking towards an empty table in the corner, the two picked up their menus and began to read. While doing so, Ashley couldn't help but notice the music playing from the jukebox.

"I left you in the corners of my mind
I erased you from my life
There's no in-betweens this time
Said, I lost you in the corners of my mind
Can't let you dim my light
Got control of it this time
I left you (Left you)
I lost you (Lost you)"

Ashley: "What dish sounds the most romantic, Andrew?"

Ignoring her words - Andrew's eyes stopped at the dish of the day.

Andrew: "Steak with tomatoes, mushrooms and fries. Topped off with lemons and a milkshake for two."

Ashley's eyes seemed to glimmer at the milkshake part.

Ashley: "We'll get that then!"

They waited for a waiter to take their order, Ashley kept looking at her dear Andrew. Even though he looked bored, she noticed the silent glances he gave her when he thought she wasn't looking and thinking she wouldn't notice. She totally did. As a waiter came to their table, they asked about their orders.

Andrew: "We'll take your meal of the day."

Ashley couldn't help but smile.

"For two or one for each?"

Andrew: "One for each."

And just like that - Ashley's smirk fell. She waited until the waiter left before shooting her brother a hostile look. He returned it with a confused one.

Andrew: "What? I got it, just as you asked."

A smile formed on his face as the words left his mouth. Sighing, Ashley turned her gaze away from him. Clear anger in her eyes. It was another five minutes before their food arrived. Both siblings starred in hunger at their food.

"Enjoy your food, lovebirds."

Both siblings grew a faint blush on their faces, but while Andrew cast his gaze downwards - Ashley looked up at him with her usual smile. The two enjoyed their meal and drinks. While Ashley wished she could share her milkshake with Andrew, she understood why he did that. They're both underweight.

"With pleasure, we present to you all: Hussars of Love!"

The entire restaurant clapped as the band started to play.

 

He saw her very close,
So natural, beautiful Lily
He remembered a color and everything,
He's already in love, so in love with her!
 
In his eyes was a shimmer,
Colours and their shades,
And this promise that was given:
I'll paint the Lily's day!

 

Even though Ashley couldn't understand a single word, her attention never left the band as they sang their song. An idea popped into her head as she glanced towards the empty dance floor and then to her brother. A grin planted itself on her face as Ashley grabbed her older brother. Before he could realize it, Andrew was already in the center of the dance floor with Ashley.

 

Grey world will go away,
Colorful dust will fall from sky.
The wind was carrying it slowly,
Magic dust, magic dust!

He was enamoured of her joy,
Enchanted by parade of her words!
And out of his mind,
One gave him courage to he say to Lily:

I will paint the day with your hand
The miracle will appear in the Earth.
My touch will colour to blue,
Black will change into rose!

 

Andrew moved his body to the song. Lazily at first but as it played on, he started to get more into it. Ashley swayed her hips as she wrapped her arms around Andrew's neck. Both siblings were smiling as their bodies seemed to move on their own.

 

Billion new stars in the sky,
Billion poems that she's already known.
Thousands colours, where she's sleeping
And a few gold roses, few white roses!
 
She got everything for her one look,
For little touch, accidental move,
But it's not what she dreamt about,
And One told him, to he say to Lily:
 
I will paint the day with your hand
The miracle will appear in the Earth.
My touch will colour to blue,
Black will change into rose

 

The world seemed to disappear around them as the two of them moved all around the dance floor. Eyes never leaving one another as their bodies danced rhythmically to the music as their faces inched closer with every heart-felt moment.

 

And when these days will be gone,
And his sweet Lily
Will leave on the black horse in the mist - OLE
He'll say that it's not a sin!
It's his turn to move,
'Cause he knows, where she is,
And he'll take into arms
the black sea and her,
He will put his spell in this night!
Saying to Lily:

I will paint the day with your hand
The miracle will appear in the Earth.
My touch will colour to blue,
Black will change into rose!

 

As both siblings leaned in, their lips open - Andrew lost his footing and fell backwards. The moment was broken as both siblings fell, with Ashley landing on top of him. After a few seconds, the two realized what just happened. Their faces - surprised, melted away into ones of joy and laughter as they found their current situation amusing.

After finishing their meals, both Andrew and Ashley went to leave but were stopped by the singer of the band. The man wore glasses, had emerald eyes like Andrew, had dark brown hair, a five o'clock shadow and wore some sort of military shirt.

"Hey there. Sorry to intrude but I just love when people are touched by our music. Since you seemed to be having a great date, I wanted to give you something to make it better."

Reaching into his back pocket, the singer took out three CDs. The siblings took them and saw it was three of the band's songs.

"Anyway, I won't keep you waiting any longer. Enjoy your evening."

Ashley: "Thank you."

Both siblings left the restaurant and headed towards the town center.

Andrew: "I just realized that we don't have any clothes apart from the one's we're currently wearing."

Ashley: "Oh yeah. I kinda forgot about that. We should head down the mall and buy at least some spare underwear."

Andrew nodded. The Demonic duo headed to the mall and entered a clothing store. Ashley was busy looking at underwear while Andrew was trying on shirts and pants. Ashley's eyes caught the sight of a mannequin which wore lingerie. Her body froze as her mind came up with an idea. One that made her heart race. Her eyes narrowed as she walked towards the woman's side of the store.

The door lock opened with a click as Andrew twisted the key. Flicking the lights on as he entered, the siblings put down the bags of clothes they carried. Ashley closed the door and walked with a smile as she picked up her shopping bag and headed to the bathroom.

Ashley: "I'm heading for a shower. You can join me if you want."

Andrew gave her a deadpan stare as Ashley laughed.

Ashley: "HAHAHAHA! I wasn't joking, my dear Andrew."

She told him before closing the door. Andrew unpacked the fresh clothes and put them away. He heard the shower running, his thoughts wandered to Ashley but Andrew shook his head to make them go away. Nonetheless, they continued to unpack.

Andrew laid on his bed, the TV showing news of the mysterious murders. Ones that they were responsible for. Andrew was so entranced by the TV - he didn't see Ashley sneak up on him before it was too late. His vision was filled with the body of a woman. Emerald green eyes widened as he saw what had straddled his waist. It was Ashley, wearing nothing but lingerie. The pattern was a Victorian one on both the bra and panties. Her thighs were adorned with soft thigh highs and underneath her breasts was a transparent gown. It all looked so... beautiful on her. Not to mention the color matched her hair.

Ashley: "How do you like my new clothes, Aannndrew~?"

Andrew couldn't speak. He couldn't move. His mind raced as his heart beat at a rapid pace. They sat like that, the only thing being heard was the TV. FInally, Andrew gathered his thoughts enough to speak.

Andrew: "Ashley... what the fu-"

His words were cut off as his loving sister threw herself at him. Andrew felt her lips meeting his and they tasted oh so sweet. Once she withdrew - Andrew saw his sister's flushed face and understood what she wanted.

Ashley: "I can't take it anymore Andrew. I want you! I want you all to myself! I don't care if that's selfish or some other bullshit! I just want you to be mine and for me to be yours!"

Those words killed any thoughts he had of pushing her off him. For some reason, even as she got on his nerves, even as she did horrible things. She still loved him... and he returned that love. Ashley felt Andrew's hand wipe a few lingering tears, threatening to fall. His hand felt warm against her cheek as she put her hand atop it. Both siblings were the color of crimson, their bodies slowly becoming hotter as they stayed locked like this.

Andrew: "Ashley... I want you, all the same."

Those words were like gasoline to a fire. Ashley's arms wrapped around her brother's neck as she kissed and licked his face. Andrew returned the favor; kissing, licking and even gently biting at his loving sister's neck. Small gasps could be heard from her and it only caused him to grow ever-so harder. Ashley slid her soft hands underneath his shirt and pulled it upwards. Andrew didn't resist and let her roll his shirt up and over his head. Now with his chest exposed - Ashley explored his chest. It was still a little skinny but she didn't care. Her lips planted kisses on his chest as well as the occasional lick. Andrew shuddered at this. His hands grabbed Ashley's thighs and rubbed them. Jolts of pleasure shot up her spine as Ashley bit down on her lower lip.

Ashley: "A-Andrew!"

She let out, her mind filled with love and ecstasy while her brother's hands felt up her soft and supple body. As she enjoyed the feeling, a small trail of arousal dripped down her thigh. Looking down at him and gasping heavily, she reached down and tore off her bra - tossing it aside. Andrew saw her chest. It looked amazing, even as she took in heavy breaths, her breaths giving the slightest shake as Ashley's chest rose and fell. Without a word, Andrew found his head forced in between her breasts. She held him there, enjoying as Andrew caressed her back with his hands. As he gave his sister attention - Andrew couldn't help but notice Ashley's scent. She smelled wonderful.

Ashley: "AAAAAAAHH!!!"

Ashley screamed out as she felt Andrew grab and massage her soft ass, while his mouth was busy kissing her chest and licking her nipples. Ashley felt the electric arcs of pleasure and lust course throughout her entire body. Ashley wondered how the hell was he so good at this? Then her mind thought of Andrew's ex-girlfriends, something that pissed her off but only temporarly as another jolt of pleasure brought her back to him. She felt like she was going to melt. The sound of a belt being removed brought her down from the heaven she was currently in. She looked down and her eyes widened. Andrew had taken off the rest of his clothes, leaving him naked with his member pressing against Ashley's stomach. Without a word, Ashley pulled down her panties and with them, her thigh highs. Lilac eyes met Emerald ones. Both siblings' hands intertwined as Ashley slowly descended onto Andrew's throbbing manhood. Pain flared up but only for a moment as Ashley waited a moment. Her face, dripping with sweat and tears was adorned with a smile - as she looked into her brother's eyes. Ashley moved up and down, each ascent was met with a descent shortly after.

Andrew: "F-Fuck! A-Ash... Ashley!"

The words left Andrew's mouth as his hands squeezed. His eyes closed as he held out, not wanting to blow his load early. Cracking one eye open, Andrew swore he saw hearts in Ashley's eyes as she rode him. The TV was accompanied by moans as the two siblings made love. Andrew at this point was thrust inside her, adding to her pleasure as well as his own. As much as Ashley loved this feeling, her body became exhausted. Rising from his member, Andrew's sister laid on her back, legs spread as she looked at him with longing.

Taking the wordless plea - Andrew crawled over to her and positioned himself over her. He kissed her, his tongue lashing out at Ashley's own as both of them enjoyed this moment of bliss. Ashley moaned into his mouth as she felt him slide into her. Andrew moved his hips, his body working like a machine to give his beloved sister pleasure. Their hands intertwined again as Ashley's legs wrapped themselves around his waist as to not let him escape her. She didn't want him to go. She wanted him. She NEEDED him.

As their mouths broke apart for air, hot breath hit their faces as both siblings panted with hot, heavy breaths. Andrew felt himself getting close. His face changed to one of strain as he held out as long as he could.

Andrew: "A-Ashley! I'm going to-!"

Ashley: "INSIDE ANDREW! I WON'T LET GO UNTIL I FEEL YOU DEEP INSIDE ME!"

Andrew's eyes fluttered as he felt the pressure build up to a bursting point. He didn't care anymore. He wanted this too. He relaxed his groin and a waterfall of his seed spilled into Ashley, who in-turn came. Both siblings were stuck in their orgasmic bliss, the world seemed to fade to nothing as they experienced the most powerful wave of love. They were stuck like this, up until their ograsmic bliss ended.

Exhausted and trembling, both sibling laid down on the bed. Well, Andrew laid down and Ashley laid atop him. Andrew looked up at the ceiling, his arms wrapped around his adorable sister. His sister, who in turn nuzzled herself into him. Her cheek rubbing against his chest and her eyes slowly closed. With a yawn, Ashley said one thing before drifting off to sleep.

Ashley: "I love you... Andrew..."

Andrew's head moved to look at his sister's sleeping figure. She looked so peaceful and cute. As his eyelids felt heavy, he also said something before sleep overtook him.

Andrew: "I love you too... Ashley..."

...

...

...

Andrew awoke to the sound of the TV. His blurry vision cleared as his brain slowly booted up. Andrew looked around and saw the TV was on. Was it on last night? The news flash said it was 8am. He realized that he felt something on him. Looking down, he saw Ashley, her eyes looking directly at him.

Ashley: "Morning, Andrew dear."

She leaned in and gave his lips a soft kiss. Andrew couldn't help but smile. He didn't care what hell he was in. As long as his Ashley was with him, he would gladly accept it.